NOBLE ESSENCES
edition of his works, luxuriously bound. Naturally she was
enchanted, and proposed we should all go to America together
without wasting a moment. The plan was agreed to, but
somehow or other never came to pass."
Often, too, Ronald was to be found at the old Cafe Royal,
observing the odd life that centred there, the bookmakers in
their bowler hats, the celebrities, the art-dealers, the painters,
touts, financiers and sculptors. Indeed, it inspired several
passages in his novels, notably that one in Caprice where the
daughter of a Rural Dean enters the Cafe for the first time.
And it was the situation of it, as much as its habituals, that
entertained him, since he was always impressed by the moral of
the tombstone-shop opposite; for just across the road there
was a large plate-glass window, in which the Christian emblems
and the white marble spectres of weeping females, no less than
the modest, plain head-pieces in the same substance, gleamed
all ghostly under the primrose light of arc-lamps. On tablets
shining like flat white fish could be read dark inscriptions
expressive of morbid hopes or fears. From the door of the
Cafe, after any riot when one or two people had been forcibly
requested by the giant in charge of such procedure to leave the
premises, they could be seen ricochetting across the road
towards these graveyard paraphernalia, or standing swearing
in return at his uniformed figure against this ominous and
inevitable background. " It ought to be a warning to us all,"
Ronald would remark as he watched such scenes.
Yet whenever one saw him, whether it was here, at the
opera, in a concert-room or theatre, he seemed to be alone:
not least so when, as often occurred, he was the centre of an
appreciative crowd of friends* Even then he appeared to
be solitary and by himself; a figure who, however kind and
amusing, was hedged off from his fellows by his temperament,
and must live in a world of his own seeing, different from that
of others. His longing for friendship, which was strong in
him, could seldom surmount the barriers of his own intense
nervousness. It seemed to him that he must ever seek the
affection of others to a greater extent than they sought his
fiiendship. There was a pathetic instance of this unhappy
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